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letter before, but I think now it is as well to keep it
till tomorrow when I shall know my marks and
ordei. Grace is at present ten above, and I am thirty
above Wait. If I could be top in classics, I should be
at the head of the Junior Department in 3 things,
viz. German, classics, and Theology, and second in
Mathematics; but I am afraid I am building castles
in the air: tomorrow will decide. I scold myself for
being so anxious.24
Sometimes this tendency to worry manifests
itself comically enough. Always the little mid-
Victorian, he succeeds at times in being the little
old man, and even the little old woman. At eleven
he writes his father with charming earnestness: " I
heard a few days ago of poor Uncle Watson's
death, it will be a great trial to his daughters as
well as to Aunty; as there will be a blank created in
the object of their life which it will take some time
to fill up. Have Mary and Sarah fixed any future
plan of life, I cannot at all imagine them without
Uncle, as all their existence seemed wound up in
his." He concludes, in a paroxysm of care and
anxiety: " I hope you will not go down to the
counting house after dinner this winter."24
Yet one should not lightly criticize an education
which brought forth such excellent results. It
was not painless education, but neither was it
profitless education. Walter's fretful turn of mind
rapidly disappears in his maturer letters. What
was induced by the pressure of a severely Victorian
household evaporated when that pressure relaxed.
G. H. Sawtell notices that between the ages of
twelve and sixteen his outward manner underwent
a decided change. By the time he went away to
the university, the change was complete. The grave